'STILL THEY  RULE!    THANK  GOD'

of his abstinence. Sahail, however - he was the only smoker
in my escort - did not avail himself of the lawful privilege
of the traveller to break the fast altogether. He was
fasting in the spirit, though had any fanatic rebuked him
he would doubtless have taken it humbly.

*God have mercy on me/ I heard him mutter as I pushed
on ahead.

Talib our rabia^ who had trotted off to investigate the
unknown camels, now came riding back towards us. While
yet a hundred yards off he was shouting:

'Have you prayed ? Have you prayed ?*

'Yes, God be glorified!' my companions shouted back.

He came closer to cry:

'Ta haiyakum, ya haiyakum^ good news! if God wills/ and
my party crowded round him for the latest gossip of the
desert.

A few minutes later Shaikh Salih dropped back to ride
by my side.

'Good news!3 he said.

"God be praised/

0 Abdul 'Aziz bin Sa'ud is in Riyadh.  The governors -
a reference also to Bin Jaluwi of Hasa - are in their towns;
still they rule!'1

Thank God/ said a third.

'And in Jafura is life3 (i.e. pastures from recent rains).

'God be praised/ came a chorus of Badawin, for fresh
pastures at hand would let them turn aside on their return
journey to rest and fatten their mounts for some weeks
preparatory to the long march back to the southern sands.

Rain was indeed falling where we halted for prayer.

1 The significance of this was that my Rashid and Murra companions
felt secure from one another and from the Manasir.
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